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Two little toet, so small that both saay nestle
In one carcssing hand:

Two tender feet npun the nntried border
Of tife's mywterions land;

Dimpled and soft sid pluk as peacl Leee blos-
e
In Apeils fragront Jays;
How can they walk among the briery tangles
Fdging the worid's moagh ways ¢

These white-ruse foe! along the donbtful fo-
tare
Must bear s waormnan's bomd:
Alms! slner womman has the beaviest burden

And walks [he hardest road,
Love, for awhile, will make the path lefore
Them

AN duinty, squooth nd fiale--
WILl cull pway thie bramblis, letting anly
The rouies Llomsgrn there,

But when the
shrouded
Away from sight of @@dn,
And those dear feet are left without the gubd-
g,
Who shiall direst them then t

pusthiers®s  watehful eve is

How will they be allared, betrayed, deindind,
Puor 11ttie ontaaght feet!

Into what dreamy mares will they wander,
What dungers will they meet ?

Will they go stembilng b :ndly in the darkness
Of Sorvow's tourful shades T

Ur 8ud the upland slopes of Prace aml Beauty
Whose sunlight e ver fndes =

WL they go tolling up Ambithen's summit,
The common world atave *

Or in some nameless vile seenrely sheltered,
Walk side by side with Luye *

Some ret thers be which walk Hie's track an-
weottnded,
Which find bet plessant ways;
Fome hoeurts there be to whieh this Hfe s only
A round of happy days

But they are frw. Far more there are who

: e-mlqp:‘ True, men say that they ad-
| mire lovesble dependence above all
| things in woman, yel the fact that jove-

-ll:lt.llml.xe;u-mh-nmlull‘l'lyll-humlwIm-l

| the most attractive magnet in the mat-
| rimonial market, leads us to the forced
| conviction that all the talk about men's

preference for the orthodox “‘clinging

vine" Is the merest soft sawder, and,
| from ils being so often believed in by
| what they term the suseeptible sex,
may be traged the prime eanse of so
| many incompelent wives and mothers,
| As mea sow, so ahsll Lhey reap.

A yesr rolled itsell away into the
wierd scroll of past Infinitode, and El-
len Dowd awoke ove moruing to flnd
| that her combined botel and school was
| situated right over the richest mine in
the vieinity. A mining company of-
fered her a fabulous sum for her possess-
ions, and FEllen, accepting, prepared for
|immediste removal to the sounding
| shores hand by the Golden Gute.
| Another year rolled on to nestle it-
sell away within the scroll containing
those that had gone before it, and in
one of the most elegant houses In Ran
Fraucisco, surrounded by her children,
who arose o eall her blessed, you eould
scarcely recognize, in the gqueenly car-

| riage and beaming, chastened smile of |

the still young widow, the once thinly
clad, overworked, despairing Fllen
Dowd., Her wondrous taste for the
beaatifol, heightened by long starva-
! tion, found its vent in statuary, paint-
ings, flowers, fountains and shrobbery;
and her marked literary abilities were
| gratified with the chioicest authors,

Still, Ellen Dowd was not happy. |

e e — r—

}rur an lour after awaking, that she | Oue Womax'"s Wrongs.
| might better collect her shattered senses. BY RERTHA DAVSE.

She bad beautifully adorned the cham- = == ,

ber with books and flowers,  In the lera,‘“biﬁ,,::‘gihm m{fm?,:
window hung a gilded eage, from which
the trilling notes of a canary floated
through the air. The patient rubbed
ber eyes and guzed about her.

“T womider if this Isn't heaven ?" she
whispered, “I've always imagined that
when people die they awake In some
place like this”

After a while she ventured to speak
to the bird as it trolled its roundelay.

“Sweet? answered the tiny warbler as
it flitted to and fro. %

else than aet generally in the most
gushing and hyperbolic manner possi-
ble upon introduction to Ler? She had
such winsome blue eyes, this dafoty lit-
tle lassie; such s sweet, little, puckered-
up mouth, she would disarm life of its
sternpess with the rarest of Kisses
Such a complexion—white lily borrow-
ing n blush from the damask rose; such
an enchanting little voice, with its un-
wedded syllables—a-go-0o-oo-nan-nan-

in their inarticalale form, yet echolng
the musie of heaven to loving hearts,
"“Yes, yes, this must be heaven; bul| 5pd such an artful little witch as she
why am I left alone " F'I It :rm’t cmougltll for i|=m imi?lian
Wy rern- | ble love conquest, her thirst of do-
f,\o“ SIS A0S Aiotn, Sy asr e e:'n minion nud lust of power that the whole
ess; neither are you in heaven. You |y, ou0.hold lay in spiritual prostration st
are snug and safe with Ellen D'Arcy her feet, No; she seemed determined
Dowd. You have been very [ll, and | never to cease her wiles till the whole
now you are my patient and must lie | world was her captive. '.l'herefom. no
vy ofill 411l "you ver. and then | Matler whose fsce beut over her as she
oIy & you recove, lay in ber eradle or upon her mother's
we'll have a delightful visit togethier, | {ap, whether countenance of kindred or
talking over old times” stranger, all her small allurements were
“Old times? Yes, T remember; be | Putintooperation forthe observer's com-
wouldn't own me as his wife. He took

plete suljugation,
She was indeed queen of hearts; and
our son sway from me, and when I|the Invisible sce
threatened to expose his designs upon | litile

r that those pufty
fists wielded exrended over a
: » alwavs silenced me by sayi kingdom that could never be mensured.
iu:‘l i ::fun TJ‘::‘ -s“um it e > For who has ever fixed boundaries to
i el P WS the love of buman hearts, the love that
Eager ns was Ellen’s curlosity to hear | strotohes in glorious enfoldment from
more, she felt that it would not be safe | the finite ohj»ct:ln tl:el Infinite Ope ?
to permit her to talk; Suych s marvel of love hung like s
; & _ bright halo always about her, that she
“'You can tell me the rest (0-morrow, | g’ ag often the subject of our conver-
but pot mow, my dear," kissing the | gation, as if she had been a conspievons
onee falr brow, now farrowed with years | aoter in the great theater of life. We
and sorrow. | rm it often by her crin;.lle, ger fair-
ISt & i o |k young mother and I, and speeu-
| It was a r':.‘”‘ ““'ﬁ’$‘; she fzantln | 1ate upon the mystery of her destiny, the
ved wildly, “but T wasn't wicked. 1| shifting scenes of the drama of Iife just
thought I was his wife.” opening for her; and her young moth-
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eg;hen. else than overflow wi?ﬁp‘sdom fe
t

pan, with no shadow of human reason | Yet,
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once made life s continueal feast of hap-
piness to her. Hungry? Yes, poor
soul, starving, fainting for ber lost love.
I must not dwell upos the months
that foliowed. 1 eammot describe the
‘ootsteps marked with blood wish which
she travepsed the road baok ngnin
to life—ghat road ich only those
smitten almost to desth ever travel, |
would not if I could; for the happy can
never realize grief, even by maost in-
spired description, and those who have
suflered can trace 's tortured sleps
by the tear-stained priot of their own.
The harsh necessities of existence first
aroused her from her stupor. She and
Blossom must be fed sod clothed even
3 she knew little what she
ate or whatl her raiment was, 1 exerted
mywrell to see that u widow's dress shut
her, in its merciful seclusion, fram the
careless world, althongh she gave no
sign that she observed the change ifrom
her dalnty colors to sombre black.
With aid 1 seeured for her the pay
which was F 'a due, and finally the
small pension to which his death enti-
tled her. But when finally the stern
question *What shall we eat, what shall
we drink, and wherewithal shall we be
clothed,” became [mperative, Mar
herself was forced (o look into her af-
fairs to find answer. And we found that
except the pension of twelve or fifteen
dollars 8 month, nothing stood between
the two and starvation. Then began
that pitiful struggle so familiar to many
who drop a tear npon this page, for this
young widow; e stroggle for bread
against depressing odds of inefficiency
and hopelessness, She had nothing to
offer the world in exclm.nﬁe for food and
miment, but very unskilled labor; for,
girl, she bhad been “elegauntly”
rought up to idleness and showy nc-
complishmenta, Bhe had married right
from school, before her mind had at-
tained sufficient nobleness of stature to
overlook the complexities of our social
system, and to see that no object in ex-
istenee is 80 useless and so lelpless, so
entirely the victim of chance, as the

!m flerce was his greed for her sald sweet
self, that Lie took her even thus,

Col. Allston wus & man of tecilarn
manner, but of raging passious. Though
so resddy to concede to Mary before mar-
riage, no sooner was the vow lrreromblg
tuken than his sandonic tem
ber his victim. He was jealous toa

suspicion.: He seemed to be perpetually

sweet Inoense, between him and the
eyes of her aflection. Yel, unwise muan
that he was, eraving her love as the
famishing man craves bread, he sought
Llindiy to forea her love, not to win It
o .{lsry learned soon to gusrd her
h u.'fnlnst any alluslon to those
lysinu days when the golden atmos-
here of happiness enfolded her with

r lost love, She never spoke Harry's
name, and hid bis pictures where no
other gyes than hers and Babie Blos-
som’s eould dwell them. But do
all he eould, Col. Allston could never
profane the sacred shirine in her heart,
where her tears and sighs ascended con-
tinually to him who was second In her
love only to her God,

Col. Allston seemed also to look upon
Blossom us a barrier to his wife’'s heart
and himself. Yet rather than warily
win his way to the mother through the
child, he madly thought to thrust the
little one away, that she should not
keep him from bis soul's desire.

When Mary wmarried, of course her
small pension reverted to her chilil. At
first she made no eflort to secure this
for Blossom, as Col. Allston’s 1weans
were ample, and Mary, with an over-
estimate of her “riﬁhlu," ridiculously
feminine, deemed that endowing her
with his worldly goods, meant both for
herself and child, a corresponding sup-
port. But she erred, &8s women have
erred before, who have trusted mascu-
tine generosity to Bl out the sad vacoum
which masculine legislation leaves in
Woman’s Rights. Col. Allston jusisted

T mad1-.|

look of a second aiternative between
marrisge and starvation. For the gen-
erous Inw, which takes the widow and
the fntherless into its gracious care, gave
her a whole third of her husband’s
estate, while the other two thinds went
to distant cousins, already bardened
with over richness, Her first act afler

degree almost inconceivable 1o patures | Col, Allston was covered with the sod,
who koow mnot the fortures of insam:[

wits Lo take out guardianship papers for
| Blossom, then to receive her 'Fl':abie"

tormented with the idea that the mem- | again to her arms,
ory of the dead rose, like the smoke of |

Some of you who were of the eon-
course of women that went up to our
| State Houss day after day, a short time
| #go, to add the argument of your pres-
#ure Lo your earuest beseechings for the
right of self-government, may have
seen a pale-faced woman who never
failed to be there while the debats went
on. She was one whose foolfalls ol
{lost all the elasticity of youth, whose

brow was furrowed with deep lines of

enre, whose mouth bal a pathetic
droop, yet whose enrnest eyes toak in
the significance of the seene, with fer-
| vent, prayerful desire that the wisdom
of Liocrwmuld illumine these councils of
men.  And when that Honorable spoke
| who gave the last utterance agrinst our
| canse, ha who brought the blush of
shame to pure cheeks by his nssertions
| that woman and virttue would be forever
divorced if universal sutfrage prevailed,
I saw her write a brief note upon a bor-
rowed bit of paper and send to him. I
know that the bit of paper carried in-
dignaut protest agninst that man's Iyz:.g’
prophesies, for I know by her own
faoe ax well as by the golden-haired girl
by her side, that slie was no other than
Babie Blossom's “little mamma'"—
Woman's Jowrnal,

| Fisnixg A BoomAcK.—A  house-

keeper wrifes the following plaint to the
Cleveland Leader:

When the average husband of the
period wants to find a bootjnck he steps
to the buttery door, and leuning against
the doorwsy with his hands in his
pockets, whistles meditatively as his

' Her older c} . ¢ = : ! ' and | Womat who Is not prepared to conquer | that the claim should be made for Blos- eyes wunder along the upper shelves,

_ wander | ’;-:; e.rcalldnm wcr:p Y i;lmhﬂo,l'l Not aunocther wonl till to-marrow, ::: “.?;':ﬂ:ﬁ:d:ﬁ't”m‘:‘wr:l;m .. | foothold for berself and then to protect |som’s Ba;aiu.antw. and Mary, heart-sick When & bresk fa I'ilm tuug OCCuUrs, you

w‘;‘";"""‘tr hopo ar friend -~ ]m“thtt :3"“3"’:’““‘":;;;“ BTOWH | jear. Remember you must live 1o be | ol God knows.” ¥ E¥UYT 1t the woman who drops s dead weight | with shame for him whose unme slie may know be has found the cake, which

o fnd their Jomrmey tall of g - Cw ' A - § ' by ; e - -

S o “th_h . :nld.“am and losses, t]; g &y no longer n ler Con-| 4 canged. | “Hut that Httle mother had such o :.mcl.:l‘;:thl l:;'ikamml‘:l-?l;%?a'oﬁ;- boﬁ;eg.ﬁsr:tu;ltucu:l l(‘f;ll]!.f.-c:’._l::c.u i {:»d;.\n:rs ;;t:;m“""lﬂ quk'ln tforllfni
stant care. | «7 wilit T willl Revenge Is sweet, | besutifu faith, the faith as well as the | § Sl Voo s, ralal ahoull ba mronlatis eiies okjack.  Betug now o g v

How aliall 11 be itk ber, the tenuder strunger, Often, after having busied herself with | sl Aimes* | love that casteth out fear, in her Father, |V ooy &8 s FEI-SHSSIDEr B I SUAICIAN Should, De_sppotnied, Whose aid to reflection—whistiing: e execules

' g but it is long in coming sometimes, g uty it should § he elafbm | p Ry T

Falr-eced nnd gentle-eys [ Liooks aid work and muste until haonds| To ! Haeadl {ber God, that the shadows of futurity | =20 '°m‘w:.‘“dl“"?’°r :“g"mi . mtt’lllou('i e to "1““‘;2!‘ e claim | n waltz in slow movement, -ll!“hllmei(l’ by

ok sosn writnined Saot The " {To be coutinned.] | Mary ived in ber husband's |a the Government. course 1o g lurge plece of eake in one land, a

! - rh;':w: fatalied eel the worlds mde | 4 nd brain were foo weary for forther of-| :Ll::hbut{rlg’ﬁm}thc‘;::t }:t{'ln;:::{i::“l: house, nominally its mistress, yet really | other thun the mother was u fitlting per- | sizable pickle in the other. After &

- . fort, would Ell . ilently | Wrecks " el iy only secondary In its management to |son for this office, and Mary thought  while, as the bootjack does not make its
Stretehos so strangy and wide ? n wander silently . may be, she would say, “it will el P vt who alternately bullied and | nothing else than that she should take | appes: the bhusband d tl

through the grand apartments of her! God's will, and 1 will try never o mur- & APPERIILOG. LAD HURLRIN oes, A% 10

! sy o e fature? For | T onece heard a hic deseription of | . " . ; v wens | Citjoled ber. And when disaster eame, | upon herself the guardianship of her
T e Pores dari | Juzurions bome, and with bowed head | 1 ‘ngons o & Somsaty the wlie of | Ty Fet o, the sarrow i her cves| ' e wiore ik o cope it pov- [ohly chikd. Bt tark. this, You wi
And pruy that e who fevds the orsing mavens and aching bearl commune with her! fisherman, who, battling with the fierce beart, “He eannot bind npon my heart Ia-rly than Babie Blossom was, | nssert 50 loudly that womsn has all the

Wil gulde 1he baby's feot, own loneliness, storm, made her way to the ore Lo | heavier cross than to force me to witness | Impotent to help, I watched the strug- | rights she needs, t.l'mt woman fiures bet-
~“ Ly Friond' 0, why nm I not bappy ™' was her watch for her husband's boat, Grasp- | e blight of disappointment and sorrow | 8l¢ for years, First she opened a small ter under exclusive masculine legisla-

(i vith all her might the projecting | ; . 19 L Ilinois | tion than if she berself built up the bul-
constani query; and ever, as the dnyu-l:,'fn‘; m-‘ a mll,:‘ ,I.eg_...m,.:,_qpbg;"e,:g.“li‘\“ﬁ‘ is blessed little oue, "“hwlu ll!:uwl?n:lmul::l?v:tl:zrﬂml iln:ﬁ warks of her own defense, bark you

i v youngr mother, would that | vill 1 A ’

ELLEN DOWD, THE FARMER'S WIFE. | rolled on, wierd echo answered only, seaward. The drifling min ceased, but | oo oli Rad fh,r :fn]l‘- ll'ni;h. Yet .:I.:L the children, save a few, so few indeed, | this, un\l. bide your faces for very shame.
AT “Why 2 turbulent winds tossed the waves moun- | can we do, we faithiess ones wio drift | that their tuition fees scarcely paid her | Vhen Mary went to her frien I,‘Jgd_g.:-

FPART BECOND. Charitable institutions, ehurch festi- | tain high—could the boat have outlived | gnohorless over 1ife's troubled ssn? In  fent. Then she tried the sewing ma- ny, to assume the legul “’-‘I""‘i_ll"ll'_}

[Entered seconding 1o the Act of Congress in | ooy nd t ]' y : estorm ? She feared not, but in tear- [ the fibre of some natures the far-re- | eliive, working early and late to dis- |of her child, she learned that n wise re-
the year 1572 by Mrs, A J. Duniway, in the vk G Rpetanng socitive served 10| jess agony gazed on and out. A speck | moved growth from some ancestral root | tance the fiend which followed upon [sult: of I"‘gmnu“.’- Geliberation roﬂmj.e
fice of the Librurian of Comngross at Washington | B1Ve veut to much of her surplus en- | In the distance drew near. It was the | of scepticism and Godless pessimizm, | ber steps. But alas! Nn.?’ had pever|ber the r{ bit without her busband's
City.] ergy; but often there were days logether | b08t; now it rose upon the crest of an | faithlessness is engralned, and we pray | been taught to sew, and the mysteries ﬁn"”“"' o r;dhrn WE“",?-"?‘-”""
i P through ihe 1 halls would | /mmense wave; then was lost to sight | vainly who pray that s warp of our na- | Of cutting and planning, of matching | lagrant Injustice of ¢ ass Jegisiation,

CHAPTER VL. bo to h grang in the trough of the sea. A faint Impe““m may be removed, which came in | senms and cutting biases, of eking out she pondered it qn!etl) in her beart,
The misiing exsitement of thedays of | o 2 ellent tread the one snl|beat in the wife's breast. The man was | the natural sequence of generation. | scanty munterials to it generous patterns, | While she sent & messenger for ber hus- |
= - _ B - word, “alone." doing his best, fighting for life and for| Rabie Bilossom was only sixteen | were ns much beyond her comprelen- | Land, ::!l.r_l]'ghl“n)' he came, knowing |
48 no Jonger feverad the brains of the| o o day, after having indulged for ber; butas hie came into the white foam | yonths old when her brave fatler went | Sion as the differcutial ealeulus or New- of Mary's iutention, aud aware, by rea-

great mass of fortune hunpters, Agri-ll o

door of the room where yvou are getling
the baby to sleep, amd shouts “June,” at
| the top of his voiee, under the Impres-
sion that you are up stairs, an mpres-
sion sreﬁlil}' removed, To ecoaver the
confusion of lus retreat, he steps on Lhe
dog’s tail aod bumps the bird-cage with
his head, then wants to know what you
have dong with that bootjack, amd why
it is that vou never keep things in their
place, 1If you are wise, and simply and
calmly point, like Columbis, to the ob-
Ject in question hanging on its acons-
tomed nuil, be seizes upon it wrathfully,
with the solemn vow that it was not
there when be went through the room
before.

The offending boots are finally left in
the doorway where it Is convenient to

v S _lof the breakers he was engulfed. Ex-ly, i . ooked | ton's prineipin. She hadun't a mechan- | 300 of his familiarity with the law, that | trip over them, and serenity transpires,
cull.ure. with its l,en],gu mmmi_ hours in a it of abstract reverie, ns she lllau!lll‘d‘ he could onl !tﬂlu‘glt‘ for “}:lﬁ?i:;!l;t 8:;!;:" l::;.:.l,:ﬁ:;l hl.‘llilli” ll;ﬂi! ieal [.lcull)-'p:hmr gil’i. and all the pov- ! when she l‘ib'll‘.’d Jllffgl‘ “’n,\', she would unless you have oeeasion 1w go aroand
& of : ) lod | sat gazing out over the flashing billows | hrief moment more and was gone—gous | gar'y uniform, the palior of griel at erty in the ‘world coukin't develop one | ha':rq mead of Iw_a“premnee. ) | them, when vou will at onee see their
ments of pesce anc plenty, smiled over | ¢ 30 shipping-crowded bay, her stten- | before the eyes of the woman who had ‘ parti from bLis darlings, struggling |in ber. Next she essay ol giving music | Col. Allstou, said Judge Way, “we | value as n natural means of obstrueting
the fair Golden State, and many men, | ion was directed to & carriage that|DO one else o love, whose faith and wll.h‘:.ﬁu crimson glow of patriotie pride | lessons, toiling through tropical heat have a small techuieality to adjust in | o passage-way. It is estimated Lhat one
dissatisfled with the uncertainties of bowli ¥ | hope could find no other human stay. | gpon his face, The echos of Sumters | and artie cold, year in nnd year out, vis- | this business, simply your consent that | pair of hoots judiciously disposed nbout
mining, or having grows vich in the came bowling up the drive in ber com- |~ {0 walks the shore on haleyon sum-| sung rolling over the Jand, had found | iting pupils at their homes. But the M. Allston shall assume the guandian- | an apartment of mediuin size; will pre-
x £ B modious grounds. Although earringes |mer days, and, lstening to the moan of | im amoug the first to do his country | fatal war had wmade othes widows, upou | ship of her child. SE) vent cithera m-ll-dulpc-ed person or a
fAlush days of placer diggings, betook | wore arriving daily, her heart involun- | the sea, thinks with shuddering Plty of | peeded service, and now, ere those echoes | Whom poverty's grip was laid as heavily | “Which I refuse to give,” answered | professional burglar from quictly mak-

themselves Lo hushandry. Whole town- tarily gave s great thump and then | the woman who had to live on—if that| jul fairly eeased, bie bade us good-bye, | 88 upon her.  So she found, one sad day, Col. Allston. ing his way about it.
ships, and in some instances whole stood still, as sh s fis th ihe Jifo when hope is dead—aud prays | “pop't ery, love,” hie whispered to after a mathematical exercise, that the A_“"- ]"‘:‘:"!l‘- .l]blll'l husband, fully em- Al tes time the avernge husband does
counties, of the fairest visgin soil that ' ¢ WA tils one WI  God to bear for her the burden of ber| her, who clung to bim #s if lu losing | fourteen music pupils of the town were Powered by such egialution as remands | not care about any cake; it isn't much

v [an undefinable apprebension or expec- | grief. him she lost her Jife. “Don't ery so, | divided among three teachers, each of | WOman to the companionship of crimi- | like that his mother nsed to make,
ever cradled trees sud grasses on its tation of she knew not what, | It is a pitiful tale, but there are those | Its ouly three months at farthest, and 1 | the others wore proficient in the prafes- pals, lunatics, and fools, empowered to

orm, us it Iny smiling in the balwy breeze |  prosently a veiled figure alighted, and | wore pitiful. This woman's lrnms!ﬁ | Cout siite we will bring (bose traitors (o | Sion than she. “;‘hrli“’lm “‘“l“‘:" - lfml‘l'{}l’{"‘- a '}l‘“?:. Ax ErLecriox STory.—Inanold Penn-
. of God, beeame the property of private | ot o wave of the hand biddjug' the was compressed [nto a day; others wateh | ory quarter’ in balf that time. Keep| Poor Mary! She was so incapable, ;M;‘;w‘v::‘ﬁ“g,,&;ﬂi' "ﬁi‘.‘: "‘;‘:, ,_"51"""*"‘ town, where they voted
corporations or Individual owners. | e | with strained hearts their coming fate| up a good beart, durling, be merry and | there really seemed but two things left o “18: sy Wy sessr b striotly in accordance with the dictates
rcnrﬁnge be gone, eame painfully up the|through awful years. They signal to|pn y with little Blossom, and I shall | for her, and of these, one was death, the | $9 peosisieney, e Genrang “I 18t 1 | af the party leaders (so the story goes),
Much dispute aod liigation srose| oo " Ellen did not walt for servants|the wen they love, “This way lies sale- | bo back again before you have fairly |other—m Who must we biame | 11 oW1 hands should be placed the le-| the experiment was made of pittiog s
ty,” but blind eyes cannot see. They | reglized my absence,” !rur this sin of fulse marringe ? Suwlylm’l gunrdianship of his step-daughter. | new ticket in the field. A Mr. Green

among the new settlers and old Spanish | to answer the bell. Meeting the m
and Mexican clnimants about the valid-| yorions stranger at the doa: she lm-f::

“);Iluire::ul‘;:wal whose purchase of twolunum, Apeiaed bee S0.n0 Fener wppatt-
b . ment.
hundred scres proved for a year or 1.'m:;-i
n profitable investment under her able |

utter warniug cries, but the deaf ears| RBack again?® Yes, o e wae, But it | pot the helpless girl or widow who es- | Aud of course he persisted to the effect I| was Lhe cundidate selected, but by rea-

hiear not. 2 | was back again only for another good- | capes from Eﬂamliun through the ouly R:?ﬁ&;i r;';::;g;'g:;fr:;‘;“bm: ?:{;f son of sickness be was usable (0 go to
When at Iast the end comes, & dead | e For He, .whose absolute wisdom | door open to hier, even if into the dreari- oty and Gquntity of Gur GU\'gf:l‘llmeﬂl the polls on election day. When the

face drifts out Into the infinite waste of | works with both just and unjust, had  ness of an unhallowed marriage. 'tru{h is 1h:{ might' 18 yeb right. i e returns were published, Mr, Green had

“Ellen D' Arcy, do you koow me?"' | waters, Lhiere l; n}‘:uﬂ“f to ';l‘l“iiﬂ,ﬂ‘*. bardened the Southern heart; and| No! how dare we? for how few are | oo hies of our \'ineteenl.l? Century civill- | Just onc }'”"-]- i 1 |

The speaker threw off her disguise as | their apguish. To them tUme will bring | tl,ough the time of our brave boys who | we who bave gained that high plane of | £ - . 2 Chagrined at this, and annoyed at the

_ —“"__t__-'-.

financial management, found herself
suddenly dispossessed by original title-
holders.

I have sald the greal mining excite-
ment was over. So it was, but all
through the mining districts were little,
populovs towns, where quartz mills
were running night and day, crushing
out the precious ore that proves the

tane of thousunds, und is also the bless- Throwing hersell upon a lounge, the | to save them, but are powerless,
ing, under the worid's system of com- | former governess, now old, rheumatie)

merce, that brings hope and peace and
comfort Lo tens of thousands more.
Disappointed in ber expectation of
ending her dsys upon the ranche which
the and her children had made to blos-
sotn us the rose, our hervive removed to
a busy, bustling town, high up on the
blufls of the noted American river,

fitted up for the purpose, began 1o keep
hotel.

The fair young widow, with new
teeth (thanks to an [tinerant dentist
who had sojourned for n senson st ber
country bome), with the sunken out-
Hoes of the besuty of her girlhood all
renewed under the invigorting climate
and still more invigomating reliefl from
s marriage that was a mockery, pros-
pered beyond her most sanguine expee-
tations,

Employing men to do the coarse,
rough work of her establishment, which

Poter Dowd, had he retained the posi- |
tion of “head of the family,” would |

have required her to do herself, Ellen
gathered the few children of the village
into & school, and, with her own half-
score, filled the large upper room of her
“hotel" by day with pupils, and con-
verted it into’s sleeping apartment for
bher many lodgers by night. The in-
come of her school kept up the hoaviest
part of bher expense.

'Of course matrimonial offers were

nomerous. Whoever saw capable, self- | warm, and preparing foed lemonsade, to |

reliant, get-at-able women who wero
not beset by ofters in pleuty from whole-
souled, noble men, of course, who were
‘dying" for opportunity to “support”
and “protect” them off of the proceeds
of their own (we mean the women's)

:ihe spoke and stood before her former
pupil.

“My old governess! Am I waking or
'dmming‘.‘ What does this mean?"
Ellen asked in astonishment.

“It means, my poor, wronged child,

i that I bave falfilled my vow. Ha! ha!
ha! I'm out of old Killing=worth's
clutches at last!”

| and half demnged, continued Jong in an
| uncontrollable fit of lnughter.

Seversl days passed, and Ellen could
get no sensible elucidation of the mys-
tery that shrouded the woman, whom
she had always suspicioned of having
been In league, in some way,with the old

" - a0d | man who had conspired to use her hand | Di#
occupying a temporary building, rodely |

| In marriage for the purpose of obtaining
the IV Arcy estate, SBhe hind no time to
| think of being lonely now. How to
bring back the fading reason of the old
| Roverness that she had loved was to her
| the most important matler in the land.

moned and introduced as asquaintances
lof the family, with jostructions (o
watch the patient furtively and pre-
scribe for her, without awakening her
suspicion that their visits were profess-
siobal, An oplsle was decided upon,
but bow to administer it without exeit-
ling the patient's anxiety or curiosily
was the perplexing question. She had
not slept since entering the house, and
whenever Ellen tried to converse with
ber, the old fit of lnughter would return,
accompanied by constant exulting ex-

old Klllingsworth's clutches.”
Ellen was convinead that some dark
mystery was connected with (he untold
story of the woman, and grestly feared
that ber prolonged wakefuluess would
end in total insanity. The day was

whicl: she added the opiate, she pre-
lnllcd upon her to drink. Iu an hoor
the patient sank into s deep sleep, from
| which, after many hours, stie awoke,
weak, exhasusted, but rational.

. Ellen was careful to leave ber alone

Physicians of noted skill wore sum-|

clamations of delight at being “out of | 2% than & brown steoe mansion be- |nce, and heaven no

no bealing Lalm. These women keep- | volunteered for three m
ing watch over thelr endangered sous | t},4 end was not yot. |
"‘“‘1 husbauds are among us. They walk | g5 Lisut. Harry cate home, unseathed |
our streets, and sympathetic souls know | v the battles through which he had

their secret, although they make DO | pasead
outwand sign of thelr intense disquiet. : p o e Sebve. Bt visk

Their beloved ones have dallied with
an appetite for strong drink, and it has
‘ome Lheir master and tyrant; they
struggle with more or less earnestness
to eseape their doom, but they go down
' before those who would give their life

| the old idelatrous love, to comfort and |
caress his even dearer treasure—Bable's |
pale mamma, and again was gone,
Goune! oli, Father! gone with the dew
and fragraoce of youth not yet departed
from his munhood! Gone, to
feel the bhorrible monster which devas-
tated our land, made hearthstones deso-
late, dispersed families, and hid God
from us in thick clouds of battle smoke |
and the din of conflict. Gone, (o be

do not envy the man who ean con-
template this vast sum of misery, who
can think of these wasted lives, and
knowing that by eternal Inws efficient
| help can come ouly from chauges of
| morals through individeal effort and
example, yet coolly Intrenches himsell
behind the general truth that that we
are each responsible for our wrong do-
| Iug, and refoses to give the impetus of
sell-denial toward the uplifting of
fallen or falling souls,
| 80 we are responsible for our sins, but
| you, O man of iee, are you not responsi-
ble for the use you make of your wealth,
your eulture and all the gifts of God,

{and will ha hold you guiltiess If, having

tomult of & tempomry defest, to be |
| trampled upon by iron hoofs, the silver |
cord severed which bound his fresh,
pure soul to its beautiful body, amid
surrounding shrieks and groans, prayers
and cursings, then hurrying feet crush- |
ing all haman comeliness from him,
with mutilated form and features unree-
|?gniubll'. to be at last taken up and
1]

Crouehing in the awful storm which |
swepl across our country, the blinding,
benumbing, pitiless storm of anguish
<o much to enjoy, you will not lay upon \ which followed the battle of Pittsburg |

| his altar a mere appetite? Landing, I found r Mary., -Her|
In view of the thousands of wrecks wh?u.n[f ol sligh . 3

that yearly sink beneath the surface of | e ag if she would s
{ sociely becaur~ of their love of intoxi- | jf woe had stricken her dumb, for not |
| eating drinks, ta it not time for Chris- | svon & moan came forth. Her eves
| tians o ask w.aselves if the time has
-Inu'l. r?"i‘;'?mlf when fidelity tl:lgol‘{eu
| rule forbids them to maintain the wine agon es, wis the face of the |
| drinking eustoms In which so much of | oy Nl epess 4
{ this ruin originates.— Elizabeth Churck- | | did net try to comfort her. T could |
| hill in Christion at Work, | not even point her to the God she wor- |
| _ ‘gi.lped; for 1 koew that not even God
{ . IT 158 BETTER.— Beller to wear n ealico | himself could pour balm into the wound |
(dress without trimming, if it be psid | ere yet the cruel weapon which cleft it
for, than to owe a shop-keeper for the | js withdrawn, There is no comfort for

k, but it was as |

| most elegant silk, cut and trimmed in | the widowed in the freshncss of I.het:ml

| the most bewitehing manner.

H r nar love dare
Better to live in a log eabin, all your bprt; nor faith, nor hope, {

offer ministrations then; life has no sol- !
wer of healing; |

longing to somebody clse, { there Is nothing for the stricken but to
| Betterwalk forever than run into debt | cower before the blast, to agonize with |
| for & horse nud carriage. the hurt, and to wait for death or life|
Better to use the old cane-seated | to bring an opiate. . |
chairs and faded three-ply earpet than| In the m of it all—this tragedy |
tremble at the bills sent home from the! which was to overshadow her young |
| upholster’s for the most clogant parior | days, Babie Blossom prattied innocently, |
| sel ever made, | with the ha unconsclousuess of spir- |
Better to pay the street organ-grinder | itual straits, which is a biessedness of
for musie, if you must have it, than owe  childhood. She tottered across the floor

|

forma e . to greet [ =at weeping anl

rmm nt:wdmronm bare walls than | apuehlut:;'n?r”n side, nndpil;::d‘;e

' r. - A s .
Better to eat thin Mamma don't say somesi .

|

from earthen- baby, guess too hungie.” :
Iwuu,lryouowe our butcher nothing, | L&W?ﬂ?;—:‘mr lﬂtte mamma!
!thundlmoﬂlm and roast beef, snd | the days will never come that she will
know that it does not belong to you. | not hunger and thirst for the love which

shot down at the front, to be lost in the | from thelr ch

(and aimless lives, till somebod
ried with the unknown dead. | death

deep for tears, her face, but for its wide, |down, I was not, 1 musi con

| Joss calin of manner, such & rig

onths was over, | spiritusl consetration, where the earnal |

ueeds feed sacrificial fames; where
meat, driuk, and miment are less Lo us
than & life verified by & grand ideal,
We may long to live exalted lives, but
first we must live In the body; let us
cease to reiuforoe the body, and thespirit
deserts it, to exhale [nto some vaporous
abstraction which we canool limit or
define. Therefore, et not the warld's
reproach fall upon those who clhoose
marriage m‘llﬁun an alternative with
destitution,

the guility, let them be piled high upon
the besds of the faithless guardians who
sin so deeply as to send & human being
¢ out into the workd,
u nar‘:md and defenceless for the battle
of life.

mean such a8 you eareless and

I
thougbtiess fathers and mothers, as well |

as you indolent and luxurious ones,
who think no better, build no more
wisely, than to give your daughters ensy
comes
to relieve you of thelr eare. What I
mes for you, and the suitor de-
lays? What if disaster engulfs your
substance, and husband stands alone,
suy you are as much the enemy of your
daughters as if you put manacles upon

their lim and limited to your will
moved slightly as she saw | ;300 ul'hﬁ':elr pbysical powe{n.

Thinking all these things, and know-
ing how both horsemen and footmen,

were tearless, for the wound gaped too | i the struggle, had trampled poor Mary

aver-
whelmed witl: astonlshment when 1
heard that she was soon to contmact a
second marriage. She made the an-
nouncement to me hersell, with such a
strained, unnatural voiee, such a mr’lu-
ce,
that I knew, better than if she had
broken into cks and fierce outeries,
st pails tore her tender tlesh,
in this she was cruci-
fled anew to a sorrow bandly less than
that of Harry's death. = ]
Bhe had wn s0 wan and worn in
these enn.mthal-mtled herearly beauty
ned, Neither was there more
than an echo in ber volee of the sweet
chimes that once seemed to ring through
it. Yet was she still a fovable
woman, and it was 1o marvel that wife-
less homes opened their doors wide with
invitation for her. I will not dwell
apon this part of the s story, for my
beart aches with the bitlerne=s of its
memory. Suffies it to say that when
Bable Blossom was six years of age her
mother married Col. Allston, of Alls-
tonville, with full onderstanding be
tween himself and ber, that she gave
him wifely daties, not wifely love, Yet

t if we have curses for |

0.

Thus Babie Blossom, the dainty lassie
whose witcheries were once so putent
with her demd papa, whose life was so
inextrienbly interwoven with her moth-
er's, became Col. Allston's wand,

It is not for 8 moment to be thought
that Blossom's paltry ?eusiou was the
object of ber step-father’'s machipations.
Notso. His demand that she claim it
was a part of his deep lald scheme o
obtain the control of Blossom herself.
The pension wasonly a uecessury ruse,
for ke could advance no other plausible
| reason for a guardian to be appointed
| over & child who had no estate or purse
to be protested.

I nesl wvot recspitulate the persecu-
tions which this authorized tyrant, from
this time on, laid upon mother and
child. Every earess, every tender word
bestowed upon Blossom by her mother,
seemed to him a direot infringement
upon his own rights. Mary did not at
first understand that her love for her
¢hild inflamed her husband’s hatred for
Blossom, and when she did, her indig-
pstion took almost the form of deflance.

She spoke no word of rebellion, but,

I unwisely for one whom neither love nor

law protected, and from whom only her
own small guile could ward off persecu-
tions, made her love for Blossom as
demonstrative as if it did not gall her
husband to the quick.

Then Col. Allston took the child from
her mother, regandless of their frier and
indignant ex lations, and placed
her with his sister, in n distant country
villiage. Poor Mary! what eould she
{da? Appeal to the
jof her child? The law had already

ﬁl\ran it to her huasband. Appeal to

of Blossom, and she a in vai
What could she do?
ands upon of
women in our perfect Res:.lblic (?) do to-
day; fill the world with cries, “How
ln?g. oh Lord, how loug!"”

ress alone, hoping and fearing, hoping
{)h.t the hard heart would become eter-
nally adamant.

But He who rules gave entrance to
another character upon the scenes of
this life-drama whose name lLiad pot
| been_cast in the dramatis persons, and
that was Death,
| Col. Aliston was stricken with a fatal
makuly justas Mary's heart was parting
with hope, and ber health was yieldin
te the struin of loug, continued grief.
He lingered two weeks, then died with-
mwlll[. Thus M?ry found herself at

y-nine years of age asecond time
a widow, but with no threstening out-

im? His heart was gall In its hatred | have too much company; you shoaldn't

n. | ask everybod

nly what thous- | gii n
eart-atri !

or a dreary year Mary trod the wine- |

| aceusation that he had voted for him-
self, he avpounced that if the person
who had voted for him would come for-
ward and make affidavit to the facls,
'he would rewand him with a suit o
| elothes,

A few mornings afterwanl, & burly
| Dutchman called upon Mr, Green, and
abruptly remarked:

“I vants dat suit of ¢lo'es.”’

“Then you are the man who voled for
me?"
{  “¥ab, I'm dat man."

¥ Are you willing to make an affidavit
lom It?™
| “Yah. 1swearto'em."
| Mr. Green, accompanled by the intel-
ligent voter, went to the ofMice of the
| Justice of the Peace, and the required
affidavit was made; opon which the
elothes were purchased and given to the

|de‘pum-nl.. Al parting, Mr. Green said:
| ‘Now, my friend, just answer me one
question. How eame you to vote for
me 7
| “You vants to know dat 7"

ll“'ml'

iAnd you von'lL go bLack on the
clo’ea ™"
| li-\'oll!

| “Vell,” said he, slowly, and with asly
| twinkle of the eye, “den I tole you—7J
| made a m istake in de tiekot!™

| ARETHERE EQUESTRIAN ANGELS?—
| An old farmer, o crabbed sort of afellow,
| used to give his minister a load of hay
every summer as his yearly present.
| Whenever he eame with his load, the
hay, somehow or other, used to be very

1o for the custody | low on the scaffold, and it gave him™a

opportunity to scold. “How

o1
| do waste your hay, Parson D—!

ou

¥ that comes along to stay
ht. Do as I do; when it comei
dark, lock your door and go to bed.”
“Rat,"” replied the minister, “you woald
ot turn a stmn%r away, would vou,
Mr. B—7? The Bible commends hos-
pitality; and you know it says thatin
entertaining strangers some have en-
tertained angels unawares!” ‘“‘Aye,
‘lye!" returned the old gentleman, “but
‘ angels don't ride on horses™
i
I A school inspector, examining the
| boys, put them through their “snimal
kingdom,” and in the course of his per-
formance rather grndly exclaimed:
“Now, can any of you hm"ﬁ name to l’:w
an animsl of the order Edentata—that

is, & front tooth, tootliless animal 27
| "A boy st once smitten with wisdom,

repli T ean o
| ﬂ'“u’:h, what Is the animal?
| “My grandmother!”

replied the boy,




